
FUNNIEST
TENEMENT IN TJIE GITY.
Things Seei} and

Jlsard iq a Big
East Side Polyglot

Teqsnjeqt Jlouse.
Yon never appreciate the true cosmopoli¬

tan character of New York's big polyglot
population until you go Into certain dis¬
tricts of the slums and see the various na¬

tionalities that are herded together under
the roof of a single tenement. If you
study these swarming colonies, you will
find that Irish, as a rule, like best to live
with Irish, Platt-Deutscher with Platt-
Deutscher, and Russian Jew with compa¬
triots, who were born In the vicinity of
darkest Poland, at least. When, once in
awhile, these national elements mix, the re¬

sult Is a human hive, a human Babel of
tongues; and a curious variety of hard
reelings toward one another that makes
things very Interesting by day and by
night. «

A Sunday Journal Teporter found perhaps
the most representative tenement Babel In
New York City the other day, and then
went through It from roof to cellar,( up
and down ill-smelling dark stairways and
Into rooms', never more than two in a suite,
some of which did not look as if they
knew what soap and water were. The re¬

porter heard spoken a dozen different dia¬
lects and languages. The New York poor.
those who hava been here any time. are

traditionally courteous, but that is not the
case with the lately arrived emigrant, par¬
ticularly if he come from the regions of
persecution. Warsaw or Odessa, or from
certain districts of Germany or from South¬
ern Italy. In all that tenement there was
but one man who greeted the reporter with
any show of courtesy. >

As a matter of fact, it Is an exceedingly
dangerous thing for a New Yorker, who is
not a slum dweller himself, to tour through
a house of Babel like this, unless he
happens to be accompanied by a ward de¬
tective, a professional politician or a local
pugilist. The ignorant immigrants have a
real fear of having their home life in¬
spected, and this fear frequently expresses
ltsolf in open threats and a war of words.
This particular tenement was found at

the southwest corner of Norfolk and De-
lancey streets, the northeastern end of New
1'ork's Ghetto. Thick as the "chosen peo¬
ple" are in Hester, Es3ex and Orchard
streets, their ranks began to thin half a
dozen city squares above, there to be mixed
with Germans of Christian faith, beetle-
browed Italians and a sprinkling of Irish.
To the north, several blocks on, stretches

the Hungarian quarters, no less densely
populated with hordes of recently arrived
Czechs and Magyars. The corner of Nor¬
folk and Delancey streets is not quite in
the Ghetto.
In outward appearance there was noth¬

ing to distinguish this tenement of all
nations from any of the other structures
of the neighboniood, save that it looked
"Ider. more dilapidated and dirty. It was

out four stories high, counting the street
floor as one.

Up and down the two streets that It
fronted a polyglot crowd kept pass¬
ing, interspersed with hucksters and ped-
lers, Hebraic newsboys carrying under their
arms the local papers of the East Side, and
crying their wares in what is known as

"jargon." Almost every corner of Europe,
save, perhaps, Scandinavia and Spain, was

represented In this motley assortment of
passers-by. And of exactly the same sort
were the dwellers in the dingy, ill-smelling
tenement.
The evening hour had come, and the

great East Side, which has supper with
great uniformity, whenever It has anything
to sup upon, at C o'clock, had just finished
Us meal when the Sunday Journal man
paused at the junction of the two streets
and looked up at the ramshackle old build¬
ing. The vista was picturesque in the ex¬
treme. Slow moving crowds of people,
their day's work over, and little knots of
others lolling on the pavement, gave abund¬
ant life to this odd corner of New York. On
every hand was the deep-set eye, long,
prominent noze and luxuriant.but never
razor touched.beard of the persecuted
Jew. now for. the tirst time In his life
a freeman and without fear of the knout of
the Czar. But he was not the sole figure in
the picture. Men and women of other na¬
tionalities pressed and crowded him and
made themselves stand out with promi¬
nence.
The ground floor of the tenement was

Cosmopolis unveiled. Where the building
came to a point on the curb stood the
shoe store of Barpet Sher, an Englishman
by birth, but a man of many dialects and
much fluency In speech. The doors of his
shop, which was of goodly size, stood
wide open, and the gaslights flared cheer¬
fully within. It was a typical establish¬
ment of the East Side, with Its "bar¬
gains" and Its "dally offerings" piled up
along the floor, covering almost every inch
of space, sa.ve what was needed for the
cane-stated chairs, of which there were
two little rows. Commercial prosperity

could be noticed gleaming over the head
of this East Side merchant, for a busy,
bustling trade was going on within its four
walls, and his assistants, who could barely
speak a sentence of English, were yet
able to make themselves well understood
by the people who came in to trade.
Outside an Italian, Giuseppe Raffanoli,

had a combination fruit and soda water
stand. Despite the competition of the
saloons, soda water is esteemed a great
delicacy among the denizens of the East
Side, and in summer time a street fountain
never lacks patrons. In winter it stands
unused, but still there, a neighborhood
landmark and a reminder to the people
of the region that this is a man they
should patronize. In the polyglot tene-
fent Raffanoli showed himself an interest¬
ing figure. Day and evening he was carry¬
ing on his trade of assorted fruits and
cheap candies outside the door on the Nor¬
folk street side. At night he slept in the
apartments of a Levantine on the second
floor, front.
The Delancey street side was remarkable

for its representatives of widely different
nationalities. In the dark and dirty cellar
under Sher's store, a cellar to be reached
from a treacherous flight of steps leading
from the outside, a whimsical little Irish¬
man had a junk shop, which he kept tightly
closed a great part of the time, and often
did not return to for days. The other
dwellers in the tenement knew very little
about this son of Erin, and the most of
them called him a "dago," but the tradi¬
tion of the neighborhood was that he fre¬
quently slept there. At any rate, he was
often to be seen carrying out a great load
of stuff on a hired cart, and again bring¬
ing in more Junk.
They said, too, that he never spoke to any

one now if he could help it. and jvas taci¬
turn and moody, taking 110 interest in any¬
thing except on election days.
Just above the Irishman the hieroglyphics

in red and black of a Chinese laundrv
swung out in the breeze. Yung Lee and
Hop Sing tfo business there.
To the stairs on the Delancey street side

there was a long and dark hallway. At the
head of the first flight in the only clean
set of rooms in the entire building, lived
a German family named Morris, the moth¬
er being the housekeeper of the structure.
Here English and good English was spok¬
en. Already these people were New York¬
ers and Americans in spirit and sentiment.
Seven in family, and nearly all adults, they
inhabited four rooms, the outer one of
which, directly upon the hallway, was a
combined kitchen and dining room. The
parlor beyond was even elaborate and com¬
fortable for this part of town, and typi¬
cally German. From the cooking stove,
though supper was over, came still the
smell of purely Teutonic viands and house¬
wifery. A pretty, pert young girl, evident¬
ly a factory younsr woman, seemed the
leading spirit in this household.
Overhead Austria reigned in wretched

apartments. A heavily bearded man, quite
the typical Austrian peasant, and capped
and booted as if he were still in the vicin¬
ity of Prague, sat at a table under the
light of a single smoky lamp. A wretched,
greasy woman stood near him, and three
little children, scantily clothed and dirty,
clutched her skirts as if fearful that some
bogle would carry them away. There was
an atmosphere of semi-starvation about
this miniature household.
Hardly less deplorable was the condl-

tion of a trio of Russian exiles on the
same floor. The same bearded man, rough
and despondent, yet evidencing a vast
amount of physical vitality, crouched in
one corner of the room, and not far away
were an old woman and a young girl, the
girl herself looking aged and careworn,
her fingers rough with toil. The room had
only a tumble-dow\i bed, a rough table
rmd three broken chairs. Here was des¬
titution plainly unlimited, yet these people
managed always to pay their weekly rent.
More prosperity seemed to lie up the

Norfolk street stairway. As the Journal
man knocked on the doorway of the front
room one flight up, and the door was
opened to him, a brightly lighted room
met his eye, with three or four tailors
working away busily on pieces of cloth,
great piles of finished goods on the
floor, and the evidence that hero was a
money-making sweater on a small scale.
Fishbarth was his name, and he proved
to be a Galieian Jew. He had three rooms,
the two smaller of which were used as bed¬
rooms, one being without light, heat or
ventilation. Yet these people were com¬
fortable. contented and happy. Money, it
was quite easy to see. was coming in.* and
was hoarded away, living expenses being
reduced to a minimum.
From Hungary came the Leberkopfs at

the back of this floor, a fairly prosperous
family.a man, a woman and one child.
who had two rooms, well filled with knick-
knacks and quaint foreign furniture. The
chilli was a baby at the breast, and both
the Leberkopfs were young and energetic
people.
The women in these settlements learn

much more aptly than the men. The
storm that was rising because the master
tailors did not understand why their pri-
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vacy shoul^ be Invaded, was quelled very
speedily by Mrs. Leberkopf, who took in
the situation at a glance and with very
little explanation. In the wrangling that
arose in this tenement of nations, in the
quarrels and the pitched battles, she was
the chief arbitrator and peacemaker.
More and more strange was the Babel of

tongues in this tenement the further one
went. Up on the second floor, front, there
was a nest of athletic and excitable Croats,
with whom the soda water man lived. On
the second floor, back, with a silk cap on
his head and his eyes staring almost into
vacancy, lived a nearly blind Silesian pa¬
triarch, gray-bearded and genial. Years be¬

fore, when his eyesight was good, he was
a skilled dressmaker. Now his children have
to supply his necessaries of life. He alone
of all the dwellers in this human hive mo¬
tioned the visitor to a chair and treated
him with courtesy.
Almost spotlessly neat were the rooms of

this Silesian patriarch, Sellig Vosburg.
While it was not plenty, it was not sufier-
ing and starvation in these rooms at any
rate. There were only two of the rooms,
and at least six people li^d in them, but
some of the comforts of home at any rate
were visible, and there were even little
touches of ornamentation and semi-pros-
nerlty.

Up on the top floor on the Norfolk
street side dwelt a wild-eyed, excitable
Roumanian, known by the other people
in the house as "Louis." Disorder reigned
in his rooms and a constantly chattering
crowd of exiles were in them.
But little English could the visitor ex¬

tract from these foreigners of many na¬
tions, who crowded the hallways, and were
constantly passmg in and out of the
rooms. Fragments of many dialects were
heard on every hand, jargon and pic¬
turesque patois. As will be seen from the
foregoing, at least twelve different dialects
were heard in that evening hour within
the walls of that one tenement.

MORE FREjlK
VEHICLES ON RUBBER TIRES.
The Bicycle Idea

Applied to Jiansoq
Cats, LaWq MoWers

and Other Odd Things.
The bicycle manufacturere keep right on,

jiving to the world novelties in the line of

silent steel steeds. More men of inventive
turn of mind are to-day wrestling with

the problems of gearing, sprockets, pedals,
tires and "rigidity of frame," than ever

turned to washing machines, churns or

automatic freight car couplers. The crank

is also at work and startles the cycling
tvorld daily with the weird combinations of
the wheels within his own head.
In all this whirlpool of invention there

must be some merit. The bamboo bicycle,
that is a cycle the frame of which is bam¬
boo instead of steel tubing, which was

scoffed at a year ago, is to-day in Eng¬
land given "respectful consideration." It

may be the cheap bicycle that optimists
have all along predicted the coming of.

Many true words are spoken in jest, and
the dreams of romancers are often found
realized in the model room of the United
States Patent Office.
Jules Verne's Nautilus was only a few

years ahead of the submarine torpedo
boat. A comic sketch artist showed a man

who stored compressed gas in the tubing
of his machine with which to feed his

lamp. A practical man seized the idea,
made some experiments, got letters patent,
and the plan works to perfection.
The cartoonist made merry over the

wheelman on the ice. Three bicycles for
service on the ice are now on the market.
The latest device is shown in the accom¬
panying illustration. It is* a canvas band
with creepers of special design to grip the
ice on the rear wheel and to insure safe
steering of the front wheel. The skating
device is applied over the ordinary inflated
tire, and is to be used with the every¬
day bicycle. A speed of fifteen miles an

hour can be maintained on this steel-shod
wheel.
The jokesmiths and cartoonists stumbled

on to a practical idea when they depicted
old Farmer Oatcake riding a wheel that
propelled a mowing machine. Thomas
Caldwell, of Poughkeepsie, N. Y., who has
taken out more patents on lawn mowers

than any one else in the world, laughed
at the picture at first, then retired to his
workshop, and in a few days sent his ap¬
plication to Washington. In due time he
secured a patent on the cycle lawn mower,
an outline sketch of which is given.
The machine is made with the ordinary

rear wheel of a bicycle and a twenty-inch
mower in the place of the front wheel.
The mower wheels have pneumatic tires
and run as smoothly as a bicycle itself.
The mower is attached with long steel
prongs or forks, and may be adjusted to
cut high or low. The pedals are placed
directly on the large wheel shaft, dis¬
pensing with the chain sprocket wheels
and crank shaft of the bicycle.,
The strain of pushing the mower i&

taken oft' the frame and head of the
machine by two rods, one on each side of
the large wheel, one end of which Is at¬
tached to the frame at the centre of the
wheel, and the other to the mower. The
machine turns more readily than a bi¬
cycle, in fact, may be turned around in a

six-foot circle. It takes no more power to
operate it than to propel an ordinary tri¬
cycle.

It is not yet perfected to run on a side
hill, but Mr. Caldwell expects to overcome
this little difficulty, and is devising a piece
of mechanism by which the rider will al¬
ways retain a perpendicular position while
the mower may be cutting with one end
elevated higher than the other. The mower

cycle is guided just as the bicycle is, by
the handles, and a lawn can be gone over

in one-third the time it takes to do it
with an ordinary hand mower.

And still another joke uas gone wrong,
as a joke, and suggested the practical de¬
velopment of the quadrucycle, a family ma¬

chine calculated to add to the gayety of
nations. It is the invention of a Den¬
ver man, Krug by name, and he has

taken his wife and two children out daily
for several months. The quadrucycle has
many interesting points, the chief one be¬
ing the steering gear, which the inventor
says can be applied to any four-wheeled
vehicle. The machine Is substantially built
on the lines of high-grade wheels, and is
propelled with a minimum of labor. The
tires are made extra strong and the ma¬
chine easily travels on any road on which
a wagon can be drawn.
The "horseless hansom" is of English in¬

vention. It is expressly designed for In¬
valids, and is an improvement upon an
early effort to produce a cycle bath chair.
The inventor describes the drawing as be¬
ing one of a proposed velocipede arrange¬
ment for carrying a passenger, or passen¬
gers, and in general form and appearance
similar to a hansom cab, either a com¬
plete hansom cab or an open or uhcovered
body which would virtually constitute the
lower part of a hansom cab. JThis body
is supported on a light frame, made of iron
or steel tubes, on which is supported at the
back part a seat for one of the persons
supplying motive power, and at the front
part another seat for the person supplying
the remainder of the motive power and hav¬
ing the control of the s+eeriDg.
The illustration is a side elevation of the

vehicle wherein the body In general is in
the form of a hansom cab, and the crank
axles rotated by the persons occupying the
front and back seat3 respectively are both
connected by chain gearing with the main
or driving axle.
A seemingly practical thing in the line of

handle bars has been placed on the mar¬
ket. It may be raised or lowered by hand
without slackening speed, to meet the exi¬
gencies of travel.
A Florida man has applied the fly-wheel

idea to the bicycle for the purpose of "in¬
creasing the power of propulsion." He
claims that the power generated by the
flying wheel proportionately lessens the
muscular exertion on the part of the ope¬
rator. The sectional view given of this
machine represents the mechanism and its
working.
By rotating the crank shaft, as In driv¬

ing the ordinary bicycle, the gears are
made to also revolve the fly-wheel, and
power is thus accumulated. The fly-wheel
is made to revolve many times oftener than
the crank shaft through the medium of
the compound gears, and, when once the
power is properly adjusted, It Is a simple
matter to gear the speed of the bicycle
to any pitch desired.
At no period in the revolution of the

cranks Is there a diminution of power ap¬
plied to the crank shaft through the lack
of leverage force, as the Increased mo¬
mentum gained in the fly-wheel develops
power sufficient to eliminate the effects of
lost motion and drives the cranks on over
dead centres, thus perpetuating the con¬
stant speed or progress of the car or bicy¬
cle, that would otherwise be "retarded by
sacrificing a sufficient amount of the speed
power in rotating the cranks to the Initial
point of leverage."
From France comes one more effort to do

away with the chain. Four sp/ockets do
the work of the chain. Double hollow forks
are also a feature of this machine from
the sunny land, where there is one bicycle
to every seventy inhabitants.
An American woman has several ideas in

the line of tandems for a man and a wom¬

an. She sits in the lower front seat. The
steering bar is at the rear of the seat, and
she moves it with her hands at her sides.
The Robertson speeding crank is produced

on a sufficient scale to exhibit lljs mechan¬
ism. A handle bar, in which is secreted a

bell, Is among the novelties. The wildest
dream of the week is the product of an

Indiana brain. A powerful clock apparatus
is attached to the machine, which the work
of pedalling Is supposed to wind up. When
the cyclist is tired he places his feet upon
a rest and, the clockwork being released,
the machine flies away for several miles.
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